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" Fm awfully sorry to trouble you," the Indian said,
delighted at Olga's fresh appearance in a blue cotton
frock and straw hat trimmed with cornflowers. " Fin
afraid Fve broken my leg. It's awfully painful, and I
can't take my boot off."
" Perhaps I can help you," said Olga, kneeling in
front of the man and proceeding to unlace his leather
leggings. These were easily removed, but it was
impossible to dislodge the boot from the damaged foot,
as the slightest movement caused the wearer to groan
with agony.
" Fm a doctor/* die man said, " rny name's Ali Beg,
I must have fractured my leg above die ankle, I think,
so that the only thing I can do is to ask you to send for
help to the nearest town. Even if you succeed in
removing my boot, it won't be of any assistance as I
shan't be able to stand, let alone walk."
" Fm so sorry.   I'd no idea that it was so serious."
" Yes, it's a damned nuisance, excuse rny language."
Ali Beg tried to smile, but pain changed his effort into
a grimace.
" I'll go at once for help," said Olga. " Tannenkop
isn't fat, and I'll be back with the hospital bearers and
a stretcher in less than an hour. Would you like some
water ? Fm afraid I can't offer you anything else, but
the water's very pure. Perhaps you've a drinking-cup*"
Olga noticed that Ali Beg was wearing a belt, suspended
from which were mountaineering contraptions that
delight the heart of the amateur climber and arouse
the derision of the professional.
** There's a cup in my knapsack. Don't worry about
the water. I can take some whisky which you'll find in
a flask. It won't hurt me to take it neat. I'm used to it
Fve spent many years in Scotland*" Despite his
agony, Ali Beg was desirous that the charming stranger
should not think him an outsider, and whenever he was
anxious to prove to Euroneans that hk